igO                           HARDFACTS

" I'm glad Mr. Dunkerley was reasonable."

Alec shifted his bag from one thin hand to another.
" Well, you see, we're building up more of a staff now. In
the autumn we shall be moving into our stately pleasure
dome. We're training the people we shall want. There's
an assistant editor for one thing. It'll do him good to shovel
the manure on his own for a week. To tell you the truth,
I didn't tell Dan Dunkerley I was coming. No one knows
where I am. An editor, after all," he said, with dignity,
"should be allowed to make decisions."

" The firm seems to have plenty of money to spend
nowadays," said Theo, more to make conversation than for
any other purpose. " It's time Mr. Dunkerley raised
your pay."

" That's all right," Alec answered easily. " I've seen to
that. You must forgive me, Chrystal, if I chewed the fat
more than I should about old Dan. I'm like that. I'm ready
to slander anybody behind his back and insult him to his
face. Well, Dan's all right. If my pay was an office-boy's,
so was every one else's. He had to see his way. Now that
he sees it, he's been handsome enough. So it's good-bye to
Levenshulme for me and Else. Now what is that ? "

He took the stick from Theo's hand, and with the crook
pulled down the trailling tendril, with its dark green leaves
and ruddy-yellow flowers.

" That ?   Why, that's honeysuckle."

Alec broke off the flower, smelled it, held it curiously in
his hand. "Honeysuckle," he said. "I've never seen
honeysuckle before. A strange name, rather beautiful. I
suppose it suckles the bees on honey," he said gravely, " as
a woman's paps suckle a child on milk." He turned the
flower over and over, then handed it to Elsie. Theo wanted
to blush; but really he wasn't interested in the honeysuckle.
He asked: " You don't mean you're leaving Levenshulme,
Alec ? "

" Why, yes, indeed we are. We shall take a small house
in Burnage with a small garden. And we shall look for a
small girl to cook our small dinners and sweep the place up
with a very small broom. Her name will be Thumbelina
Small. Altogether we shall begin in a small way."

Burnage. Well, that wasn't so bad, Theo thought. For
a moment he had been in a panic, picturing Elsie whisked
away to some far suburb. But Burnage was all right.